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Gammer Carton, 

Cick, Gammer Curtons Boy. 

Dame Chat. 

Doctor Rat, the Curate. 

Mayſter Bai. 

Doll, Dame Chats Mayd. 
Scapethryft , Mayſter Bailyes ſervant 
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God ſave the KING. 
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The Px oc o6uT, 


Sat peſing and patching of Hodge her mans briche, 
By chance or misfortune as fhe her gear toſt, 
M In Hodge lether briches her nedle ſke loſt. 
When Diccon the bedlam had hard by report, 
That good Gammer Gurton was rob'd in this ſort, 
Hequietlie perſwaded with her in that Round, 
Dame Chat her dear goſſip this nedle had found. 
Yet knew ſhe no more of this matter (alas) 


1 9 Gammer Garton, wich many a wide ſtiche, 


Then knoweth Tom our clarke what the Prieſt ſaith at maſſe. 


Hereof there enſued ſo fearfull a fray, 

Mas Doctor was ſent for theſe goſſips to ſtay; 

Becauſe he was Curate, and eſteemed full wiſe, 

Who found that he ſought not by Diccons device, 

When all things were tombled and clean out of faſſion, 
Whether it were by fortune, or ſome other conſte{lation, 
Sodenlie the nedle Hodge found by the pricking, 

And drew out of his buttocke where he found it ticking. 
Their hearts then at reſt with perfect fecurity, 

With a pot of good nale they ſtroak up their plaudity. 


The firſt Act. The firſt @cean. 


Diccon. 


Dic. Any a mile have A walked, divers and ſundzy wales 


And many a good mans houſe have bin at in my de 
Many a goſſips cup in my time have I taſted, 
And many a bꝛoche ſpite , habe I both turned and baſted. 


' Wanp a peece of bacon have J had out of their balkes, 


In running over the country, with and long wery walkes. 
Pet came mp foot never. within thoſe dooz cheekes., 

To ſeek Fleſh oz Fiſb, Garlike, Onions oz Leekes, 
That ever Itaw a ſoꝛt in ſuch a plight , | 

As here within this houſe appeareth to mp fight, 

There is howling and _— all caſt in a dumpe, 

Y - 


5 
bs. 


SGmamer Gurtons Nedle. 
With whewling and pewling, as though thee bad loſt a trumY. 
Sigbing and ſobbing, they weep and they wail, 
Imarvel in my mind, what tbe devil the ail, 
Abe old trot ſits groning, with alas and alas, . 
And Lib wꝛings ber hands, and takes on in wo?fe caſe, 
dUirh poo? Cocke their bop, they be dꝛiven in ſuch fits, 
I fear me the foltzes be not well in their wits. 
A#k them what they ail, oz who bꝛougbt them in this ſtap-? 
{A Hep anſtver not at all, but alacke and wels wap, 
WMhen 1 ſaw it boored not, out at dooꝛs I bied me, 
And caught a flip of Bacon, when Jſaw that none ſpied me, 
Which J intended not far hence, unles mp purpoſe fail, 
Shall ſerve foꝛ a ſpoinghoꝛn to dꝛaw on two pots of ale. 


The firſt Acte. The ſecond S:eane. 
Hodge; Diccon. 


Hodg W ſo-cham araped with dabling in the durt, 
She that ſet me to ditching, ich wold ſþe had the ſcurt. 
Mas never poo? ſoul that ſuch a life had: 
Gogs bones this vilthy glay haſe dzeſt me too bad, 
Gods ſoul, ſee bow this ſtuffe tears, 
Ich were better to be a Bareward and ſet to keep Bares. 
Wy the maſſe bere.is a gasibe, a ſpamefull hole indead, 
And one ſtitch tear furder, a man may thꝛuſt in his bead. 
Dic. By mp fathers ſoul Hodge, if I ſbuld now beſwozn, 
Icannot chuſe but ſay thy bzeech is foul betozn, 
But the next remedy in ſuch acaſe and hap, 
Is to plaunche on a piere, as bꝛod as thy cap. 
. Hogd, Gogs ſoul man, tis not yet two daies fully ended, 
Since my dame Gurton(cham ſure /theſe bzeches amended. 
But cham made ſuth a-dzudge to trudge at every need, 
Cbwold rend it though it were ſtitched what ſturdy packhzeed 
Dic. odge, let thy bꝛeeches go, and ſpeak and tell me ſoon, 
- Whatr devil atleth gammer gurton, 6 Lib ber maid to frown. 
Hodg. Tuſh man tharr deceived, tis their daily looke, 
They cover ſo over 5 coles, tbeir eies be bleard with ſmooke. 
Dic. Nay by the maſſe, I perfectly perceived as Jcame ar" 
BY at 


XU. 


XUM 


| Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
That either Lib and her dame hath been by the ears together, 
De els as great a matter as thou ſbalt ſpoꝛtly tee. 
Hod. Now ich beſeech our Loed tbey never better agree. 
Dic. By gogs foul there they fit as ſtill as ſtones in the ſtteet 
As though they had been taken with ſome fairies, oꝛ els th ſome 
Hod.Gogs hart, A durſt have laid my cap to a crown, ( ill fpreer 
Chwould learn of ſome pꝛancome as ſoon as ich cham to town, 
Dic. Why Podge art thou infpired? oz didft thou thereof here? 
Hod. Nap,bur ich ſaw ſuch a wounder as ich ſaw not this vii year, 
Tome Tankards Cow (be gogs bones) ſbe-ſet me up ber ſail, 
And flinging about his halfe aker fighing with her tail; | 
As though there had been in her arſe a ſwarm of Bees, 
And chad not cryed tph2zowh hoo? , ſpead lept out of bis Lees, 
Dic. Mhy Hodge lies the conning in Lom tankards cowes tail? 
Hod. Mell ich chaue hard ſome ſap ſuch tokens do not fail, _ 
But caſt not tell in faith Diccon,wby ſbe frotons, oꝛ wherat? 
Path no man ſtoln her Ducks oꝛ Hens, oꝛ gelded gib her Cat? 
Dic. What devil can J tell man, J cold not have one word, i 
They gave no moꝛe heed to my talke then thou woldſt to a loꝛd. 
Hod. Ich cannot ſtill but muſe, what mervailous thing it is, 
Chill in and know my ſelfe what matters are amiſe, 
Dic. Then fare well hodge a while, ſince thou doeſt inward haſt, - 
Foz J will into the good wife Chats, to feel bow the ale doth 


| | | (taſt. 
The fiſt Acte. The third Sceane. 
Podge, Tib, 


Hog, Þam agaſt by the maſſe, ich wot not what to do, 
Chad need blefſe me well befoze ich go them to. 
Perchaunce ſome fellon ſpirit may haunt our houſe indeed, 
And then chwere but at noddy to venter cha no need. 
Tib. Cham wozſe then mad by the maſſe to be at this ſtap. 
Cham chib, cham blamd, and beaten all thourg on the dap. 
Lamed and hunder ſtozved, pꝛicked up all in Jagges, 
Paving no patch to hide my backe, ſave a few rotten ragges. 
Hodg. I ſay Lib, if thou be Lib, as J trow ſure thou be, 
What devil make a ds is this, between our dame and thee? 
Tib, Gogs bzead Yodge thou had a good turn thou wart not bere - 
this while, | i i 


Sammer Gurtons Nedle. 

It had ben better fo2 tome ot us to have ben hence 4 mile, 

Wy Gammer is ſo out of courſe, and, frantike all at ones, 

That Cocke our boy, I poo? wench, have felt it on our bones. 

Hod. ethat is the matter ſay on Lib whereat ſhe takerb ſo on? 
Tib She is undone tbe faith alas, ) her oy and lite is gone. 

It ſhe here not of ſome comfozr, ſpe is ſaith but dead, 

Shall never came within ber lips, on inch of meat ne bꝛead. 
od. Bir Ladie cham not very glad, to tee her in this dumpe, 
Cbold a noble ber ftole bath fallen, « ſbe bath bzoke her rumpe 

Tib, Nap and that were the worſt, we wold not greatly care, 
Fo? burfting ot her buckle bone. oz b2caking of her Chair. 
But greater, greater, is her grief, as hodge we ſpall all feel. 

Hod. Gogs wounds Lib, my gammer has never loft her Necle ? 

Tib. Per Perle. 

Hod. Mer necle ? 3 

Tib. Ber neele hy bim that made me, it is true Hodge 1 tell thee, 

Hod. Gogs ſacrament, 1 would ſbe had loſt tharte out of ber belly, 

The Devil oꝛ els his dame, they ouyvt her ſure a ſhame, 

Pow a murrion came this chaunce, ſapy Lib) unto our dame? 

Tib, Py gimer ſat hex down on the pes, and bad me reach thy bꝛe⸗ 

And by & by, a vengefice in it, oꝛ ſhe had take two ſtitches (ches 
Lo clout upon thine ars, by chaunce adde ſhe lears, 

And gik our cat in the milk pan, ſpe ſpied over head and ears, 

A booꝛ, out theef,ſþe, cried aloud,andſwapt the bꝛeeches down, 

Up went her ſtaffe, and out leapt gib at doozs into the town, 

And fince that time was never wight cold ſet their eres upo it, 

Gogs maliſon chaue Cocke and J, bid twentie times light on it 

Hod And is not tht my bzechces ſewid up, to moꝛrow þ ! ſhuld wear 

Tib. No in faich hodge thy bꝛeches lie, ſoꝛ all this never the near 

Hod. Now a vẽgeance light on al þ ſoꝛt, d better ſpeld have kept it, 

The cat, the houſe,and tib our matd.p better ſhold bave ſwep it 

Se where ſhe cometh crawling.come on in twenty Devils way 

Pe habe made a fair daies wozke,have you not? pray you ſay. 


The firſt Act. The iiit. Sceane. 
Gammer, Podge. Lib Cocke. 
Gam, Au, alas, J may wil, cut n ban, 
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CUM 


| Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
This day that ever I ſaw it, with gib and the milke pan. 
Foz theſe and ill lucke. together, as knoweth Coch my boie, 
Babe ſtache away my dear neele, and robd me of my joie. 
My fair long ſtraight niele that was mine onely treaſure, 
The firſt day of my ſozrow is, and laſiof my pleaſure, 

Hodg. Wight ha kept it when pe bad it, but fools will be fools ſill, 
Loſe that is vaſt in your bands, pe need not but ye will. 

Gam. Go hie thee tib, and runthou hooz, to tbend here of the town 
Didſt cary out duſt in thy lap, ſeek where thou poꝛeſt it down, 
And as thouſaweſt me roking, in the aſpes where J moꝛned, 

Do tes inaltthe beap of duſt, thou leave no ſtra w unturned. 
Tib That chal gammexſwithe and tite, and ſone be here again, 
Gam, Lib ſtoop s lobe down to þ ground to it, and take ſome pain. 
Hodg. Bere is a pꝛety matter, to ſee this gere bow it goes, 

Wy gogs ſoul I think you wold loes pour arſe, and it were looſe, 
Pour nte le loft, it is pitie you ſhold lack care and endles ſozrow 
Gogs deth bow ſhall my bzeches be ſewid, ſhaſt I go thus tomo- 

Gam Ab hodge, hodg, it that ich cold find my necle by the reed ( row 
Chouldſow thy bzeches ich pzomiſe 5, ch full good douffle thꝛeed 
And ſet a patch on either knee, ſþull laſt tbis months twain, 
Now god and Saint Sithe 1 pray, to ſend it home again. 

Hodg. Mhereto ſerved your hands 6 eies;but pour neele to keep, 
What devil bad pou els to do, xe keep ich wot no ſheep. 
Cham fain abzode to dig and delve, in water, mire and clap, 
Soſſing and poſſing in the durt, ſtill from daie to daie. 

A bundꝛed things that be abzod, cham et to ſee them weel, 
And four ot pou fit idle at home, and cannot keep a ntele. 

Gam. Spy ntele alas ich loſt hodge, what time ich me up haſted, 
Lo ſave milke ſet up foꝛ the, which gib our cat hath waſted. 

Hodg. The devil he burſt both gib, and Lib, with all the reſt, _ 
Cham alwaies ſure of the wozſt end, who ever have the beſt. 
Where ha pou ben fidging abzod; ſince pou your ntele loſt? 

Gam. Mithin the houſe, and at the dooz, fitting by this ſame poſt. 
Where I was looking a long hour, be foꝛe rbeſe folke came here, 
But welawaie. all was in vain, my ntele is never the near: 

Hodg, Set me a candle, let me ſeek , and grope where ever it be, 
Gogs hart pe be foolliſh (ich think) pou know it not when vou 

Gam, Come hether Cocke, what Cocke I ſay ?. ( it fee 

Cock, Bow Gammer, 2 

0 


Gammer: Gurtont Nedle. 
G m. Fo bie thee ſoon, and grope behind the old beoſſe pan, 
Mhich thing when thou haſt done. ;£ | 
There ſpalt thou find an old ſpoo, wherein if thou looke well, 
Thou ſhalt find lieng an incbe of white tallow candell, 
Light it, and being it tite away, | 
Cock. Thatſþalbe done anne e 
Gam. Nay tary hodge till thou haſt ligbt, and then weel ſeek ich one 
Hodg. Cum away pe hoꝛſon bop, are yeaſleep ? ye muſt have a crier 
Cock, Ichcannot get th candle light , here is almoſt no fire (earg 
Hodg. Cuil told the pehp,chil make h come tt ich may catch thine 
Art deffe thou HhoMFon-bop? cocke | ſay, why canft not heares; 
Gam. Beat him not odge bin helpe is boy and come you ttoo 


19 . together. 
Abe i. Ade. "The v. Sceans 
eee, Ah, chat, bo. 


Gam, TJ Dw now Tib, quick lets bere , wbat news thou baſt 
NY bought bether ? 
Tib, Chaue toſt and tumbled ponder beap our and over again, 
And winswed-it thꝛough my fingers, as mẽ wold winow grain 
Not ſo inuch as a'bens turd but in pieces I tare it, 
Oꝛ what ſo ever cold oꝛ clap 1 fm, 1 did not ſpare it. 
Looking within and eke without, to find pour neele (alas) 
But all in vain and without belp , vou neele is where it was. 
Gam. Alas my neele we ſpall ne ber meet, adue, adue for aye. 
Tib, Not ſo gammer, we might it finde ik we knew where it lap. 
Cock. Gogs croſs Gammer, if pe will laugh look in but ar the deo, 
And ſee how Yodg lieth tomblinge and toſſing amids the floure 
Kah ing there ſome faite to find among the aſbes dead 
wUhere there is not one ſparke. to big as a pins bead, 
At laſt in a dark coꝛner two ſparkes he thought he ſees 
Which where indede nought els, but Gib our cats twaeyes 
Puffe quod hodg thinking thereby to have fyre without doubt, 
- With that Gib ſhut her two eyes, and fo the fyre was out 
And by and by them opened, eben as they were befoze, 
With that the ſparkes appered even as they had done of poꝛe, 
And even as hodg blew the fire as be did thinck 
Eibas ſhe-felt the blaſt ſtraight way began to wincke, * 
: . ill 
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' Tib. Nap bzeak it pou. Podge accoꝛding to. pcuſ w 


Sammer G tom Nad 
Till Hodge fell 2 as came beſt to his turn, 

Tho tar as fure bewickt; and therefoze would not burn: 
At laſt Gib up the ſtapers, among the old poſtes and pins, 
And bodge he bied him after tibeeke ware hun bis ſbins: 

Curfing and wen aths, mere nebexpfhþis making, 
That Sin weuld fise he heul, if that we were not taken, 
Gam, See here is all tbe that that the iich Mrobin taketh. 

And Tib me think! at his. 1 1 5 almoſt ag * maketh 
This is all the wit ye 1 14 9058 e mone, 
thou; nd Cat alone, 


Come down 


Hodg. Gcgs beart; memes $f Jane hath fire 
And is like to burn all ie t ako 1 7 ; 


Cum down(quoth you, nap bet apt cqunt me a patch: 
The houſe cometh down.onyour | — it take ons þ thatch 
Gam, It is the cats eyes fal that my in the dark. 
Hodg, Math the Cat do you think in every e rk ? 


Cam, No, but they ſhine 8s Jike fire as 1 te. 
Hodg. By the maſs and ſhe dnn . 2000 Wor ame foꝛ me 
Gam. Cum down and belp toſxk here gur neel that it were found 
Down Lib on thy knees J fay, down Cock to the ground, 
To God A make à v, and ſo tp god 2 nr nne 
Acandel ſþa!l they have a pte, getit can,. 
It I may my neei finde in one 175 52 0 
Hodg. Now a vengeaunce on gib ligbt, ang and yibs mother 
And all the genergcion of Cats both far and ne re 
Lok on the ground bozſan rund thou the nel is here. 
Cock, By mp trouth damm me 1 r pour nedle bere J ſaw 
But when my — toucht it felt it was a ſtraw, 
Tib. See Yodge whar'tis, may it not be within it, 
Hodg.1Bzeak it ſel with thy hand, and ſee, a thou cant finde it. 
2d. 


Hodg.Cogs fides. fie it ſtincꝶ - 44 * pL kl i 
It were well done to make ther eat it hp. 
Gam, This matter ameude ch not my nerſ is ti 
Dur candle js at an end let us all in günht 
And come another time, wben me bai ür ligbt. 


1 772 Lye. 


— it waſs 


Gimmer 0 Nedle. 
3 Abe tt Arte, Firtt a hong. 


Back ¹ Aide go bare, go bare, 
booth foot and band go colde: 

But Belly god ſendtbee good Ale pnoughe, 
whether it be new oꝛ old. 


Can not eat, butlittle meat, 
my ſtomack is not good: 


ut ſure Ithink, that I can dzink 1 


with bim that weares a hood. 
Though I go bare, take ve no care, 
Jam nothinga colde : 


I ftuffe mp skin, ſo full within, 1 * 


of joly good Ale and old. 

Vac and fide, yo bare, go bare, 
booth feot and hand go cold: 

But belly god ſend the god Ale inoughe 
whether it be new oz old. 


I love no roſt, but a nut bzown toſte, 
and a Crab laid in the fire, 

A little bꝛead, fball do me ſtead 
much bꝛead I not defire ; 

No froſte noz now, no winde J trow 
can hurte mee if 1 wolde, | 

J am ſo weapt, and thzowlylapt 

dl joly geod Ale and old, 

Back and ſide go bare, ec. 


And Lib my wife, that as her life 
lobeth well god Ale to ſeek, 
Full ofte dzinkes ſhte, till ye may ſee 
the teares run down her che&kes : 
Then deotb ſhe trowle, to me the bowle 
eben as a mault woꝛm fþuld, 
And ſaithCweet beart, I rok my part 
of this joly good Ale and old. 
Back and fide go bare, ec. 


| Now 
© y 
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* 4 — Gurtons Nedle. 
20 them dzink, till tbey nod and wink, jo 
eben as god fellows ſpould do 
A bey shall not mita, to babe the bliſſe, 
* good Ale doth bzing men to: 
And all yo ſouls that habe trow ed boules 
02 babe them luſtely trolde, 
Eodſaye the lives, of them and their wibes 
whether they be pong oꝛ old. > 
Back and fide go bare, vc. 


The firſt Sceane. Diccon. | Hodg. 


Dic Ell done by Gogs malt, well tong and well ſaid, 

| Come on mother Chat as thou art true maid, 

Dne freſh'por-of Ale lets ſte to make an end | 
=> inſt this cold wether, my naked armes to de fend 

This gere it warms the ſoul, now wind blow on the wort, 
And let us dꝛink and twill, till tha t our bellies burſte 

Now were be a wiſe man, by cunning cold define 
Which way my journey lpeth, oꝛ where? will dine 
But one god turn J ba ve, be it by night oz dax 
South, Eaſt, Pozth oz Weſt , Jam never out of my wap. 


 Hod.Chym godly rewarded,cham I not, doyou thincke ? 


Chad a godly dinner foꝛ all my ſweat and ſwincke, | 
Neitber Butter, Chee, ih, ©nyons, Fleſb noz Fiſb, / 
Save this por pece of barlp bzead, tis a pleaſant coſtly diſÞ, 


Dic. ail fellow Podg,s will ts fare, w thy meat, if 5 have any? 


But by thy wozds as I the ſmeled;tby daintrels be not many 


Hod Daintrels dicco'gogs ſoul ma) tabe this pece of dzp hozsbzed 


Tha byt no bit this live long day, no crome come in my hed 
My guts they pawle, crawle., and all my belly rumbletb, - 
The puddings cannot lie fill, ech one over other tumvleth 
By gogs hart cham to vexte, and in my belly pend (end. 
Chbould one pece were at the ſpitlebouſe another at þ caftels 
Dic.TUby hodg, was there none at home thy dinner fo? toſer? 
Hod. Eodgs bꝛead diccs ich came to late. doas nothing therto get 
Gid(a fowl feind might on berligbr lickt þ milk pan do clen 
Ste diccon, twas not ſo wel waſbt this vii. pete as ich wene 
A peſtiſeuce light on al ill ay thought pet fo2 all = 
2 | h 


Sience Cure Neale. 
Oka mozſel of bacön behinid tye doze at Bot would not miſs, 
fought a flip td ert, as ith as wont to do 
Ditron, gib dir Cat vad edt che bacon to. 
8 ._ Thich becen Ditebn ole, as is declared beſoze. 
Dic. Ill luck quod he maty fwere tt hodg hrs dap 5 truth to ten 
Thou ro'e no! en thy right fide, 62 ene Vieſt thee not well, 
Ty milk lopt itp, thy bacbTiltehed way to bad luck hodg. 
Hodg. Nay,nap,there ws à fbwler fault, my gamet ga me p bodg 
Seeſt not how chi rent v toꝛn, np heels, my knees o mp bꝛtech 
Chad thought as ich lat by the fire help here 6 there a ſtitch 
But trete ich was powpte indeed, # 
Dic. Why Podg ? © 
Hodg. Bates not man to tell, 
Cbam \6 dꝛeſt amontt a ſozt ot fooles, chav better be in ben, 
Py gamarſ(cham aſpamed to tap) by god ferbed me not weel. 
Dic. Pow ſo Boda ? 1 
Hodg Pate ſhe not gone troweft now and lot ber necle, 
Dic. Per Eele Podyg, who fiſht of late? that wa s a dainty diſy, 
Hodg. Tuſß, tuch, hay fietie, her niele, ber neele man. 
| (tys neither fleſb noꝛ fiſh. L 
A lytle thing with an bole in the end, as beight as anyſyller, 
Small, long; Warp at the point, 6 ſtraigbt as anv piller. 
Dic. J now not whataVevil 3 meet, i dꝛtngſt me moze in doubt 
Nodg. Anoweſt not what tom tailers man firs bzoching theough 
Anckſe, n&le;/a ntele, my gammers neele tu gone. (a clout 
Per nee 155 now I ſmell thie, ? was a chaunce alone, 
Dic. & 1225 badit aſbamiefulioſs,s tt wer bur fd2 thy becebes 
Gogs 1 Deg ive a ctoton chad it but iii.ftitches. 


Hodg. 00 ſapeft-3 Podg, What ſhifſd he babe, again thy nedle got 
Dic. em bäthers fon, and chad it chould give him a new grot. 
Hodg . Canſt t 00 örp counſaile in this caſe. 
Dic. Els chwold.mp thong were out. | 
Hod. Do than but then by my adviſe.s I'wil fetch it wout doubt, 
Dic. Cbyll run, cbylj ride, chyll dygge, cbyll delue, 7 
Hodg, |. (chill tople, chill trudge ſþalt ſee: 

Chill bold, chill dzaw, chill pull, ebill pynch 

-; ,- .. {ebillknel on my bare knee. 


thin tetape, chill tcratch, chill ſpfte, chill ſeek, 
* (rhil vow, chill bend, etü tweat. | 
1 Chill 


XUM 


UM 


] 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle, - 


Chil ſtoop,cbil tur chil cap, chil hne pen hides beet) 
Cybil be thy bond nan ich © Von 
Andchannot ſum what og de Rn chamutterlp undone 

| Pointi nd to n bett ch 

Dic. Why,is * any — . creat dich 

Hod. Atrſtian Clack Tom fimfo1 e Walzen l 
Chamnot able to — may bap,/ to —— 


She ſmiled on me the laft ſunday when ich put off my cap, 
Dic. Mel Podg this is a matter of weight, « — be — cloſe, 
It might els turn to bothour coſies as the world no role, 
Sbalr Cware to be no blab Podg. 
Hod. Chill Diccon. 
Dic. Then ao 1o, ; 
Lap thine band here, ſay after me as thou taleper me do. 
Paſteno book? | 
Hodg, Cha no bak J. 
Dic. Then needs miſt fozce us both, 
Upon mp bzeech to lay thine hand, there to take thine oth. 
Hod. J Þodg bꝛtechelets, 
- Swear to Diccon retheleſs 
Py the croſs that I ſhall kiſs, 
o keep bis counſaile cloſe 
And always me to diſpoſe 
To wozk that his pleaſure is. Mere be bifleth Diccons 
Dic. Nod Modg ſee thou take heed (beech. 
And do as I thee bid 
Fo? fo J judge it meet, 2 a 
This nedle again to win 4 
There is no ſpift therein e 
But con jure up aſpzeet, 
Hodg. What the great devil Diccen Aſay ? 
Dic. Pea in god faith, that is the way. 
Fet with ſoms p2ety charm. 
Hodg. Soft Diccon be not to baſty yet, 
By the maſs foꝛ ich degin to ſweat, 
Cham atraid of ſome harm, 
Dic. Come hether then and fiur the nat 
One inche out of this Cyꝛcle plat 
But ftandas I thee teach. 
3 | Aud 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle. '* 
Hod. And ſhall ieh be here ſafe from their clawes ? 
Dic, The mayſter devil with bis longe pawes 
Pere to the cannot reache: 
ow will I ſettle me to this geare. 
_ Eoſoftely to this matter. 
Dic. IMhat devil man, art afraide of nougbt 
Hod. Canſt not'tarry alittle thought 
Lill ich make a curteſe of water. 
Dic. Stand ſtill to it, why ſbuldeſt thou fear him? 
Hod.Gogs fides Diccon, me think ich bear him 
And tarry chal mare all. 
Dic. The matter is no wozſe then J told it, 
Hod. Sv the maſſe cham able no longer to hold it, 
Lo bad iche muſt berape the hall, 
Die. Stand to it Yodg, ſture not you bozſon. 
What devil, be thine ars ftringes bzuſten 2? 
Thy ſelf a while but ſtay, 
Tye devil I ſmell bim will be bere anone. 
Hed. Mold him faſt Diceon, cham gone, cham gone 
Chilnot be at that fraye. N 


The ii, Atte, The ii, Sceane. 
Diccon N chat. 


Dic. L P fbitten znabe, and out upon thee 
& A bove all other loutes fie on the, 
Is not here a clenly pꝛancke: 

Fut thy matter was no better 

No? thy p2eſence here noſweter, 

To flye 1 can thee thank: | 
Here is a matter wozthy gloſing 

Df Sammer Gurtons Nedle loſing 
And a foul prece of wark, 

A man Jthincke might make a plap 
And nede no woꝛd to this they ſay . 
Being but halfe a Clan. ith. 


Daft. 


XUM 


UM 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
Soft, let me alone, I will take the-charge 
This matter further to enlarge 
Within a time ſboꝛt, 
If ye will mark mp toyes, and note 
I will give ye leare to cut my thzote 5 
dame Chat I ſay, where be pe, within: 
Char. n bo habe we there makethſucha din: 
Die. Pere is a god fellow, maketh no great daunger, 
Chat What diccon ? Come nere, pe be no ſtraunger, 
We be faft ſet at trump man, hard by the fire, | 
. Thoufthaltſet on the King, if thou come alittle nyer. 
Dic. Nap, nay, there is no tarping: I muſt be gone again, 
But firſt fo you in councel I habe a woꝛd oz twain, 
Chat, Come bether Dol, Dol. fit down and play this game, 
And as thou ſaweſt me do,ſ& thou do even the ſame, (ber 
There is 5. trumps beſides þ Queen, hindmolt 3 ſhalt finde 
Take hede of Simglovers wite, ſhe hath an eye bebind her. 
How Diccon ſay your will. 
Dic. May loft a little pet, 
A would not tell my ſiſter, the matter is ſo great. 
There J will have pouſwear by our dere Lady of Bullaine, 
S. Dunſtone, and S. Ponnyke, with the thꝛee Kings of Rul- 
That pe ſhallkeep it ſecret. (lain, 
Chat.Eogs bzead that will J do, | 
As ſecret ag mine own thought. by god and tbe-deviltwo, 
Dic. Here is gfner gurton your neigbbor, a ſad s hevy weight 1 
Ber gedlp fair red Cock, at home, was ſtole this laft night, 
Chat.Esgs ſou her Cock with the yelow legs, nightly crowed 
Dic. That cock is ſtollen. (do juſt? 
Chat. What was he fet out of the hens ruſte ? N 
Dic. J can not tell where þ devil he was kept, under kep ez lock, 
But Lib bath titzled in Gammers ear, that you Gould ſteal 
Chat. Þave J ſtrong bo? by bzead and ſalt, (the cock. 
Dic. What ſoft, I ſay be till. E221 
Sap not one woꝛd foꝛ all this geare. f 
Chat. By the maſs that A will, (thꝛote 
I wil have the pong hoꝛe by the bead, and the old trot by ß 


Dic. Not one woꝛd dame Chat J ſap, not one woꝛd foz my _ . 


Sammer Gurtons Nedle. ' 
Chat. Shal ſuch a beyars brawl ag tinnen d mats me n the t 
The pocks light on her nden, a peffience emiſtbe fe 
Come out thou hungry nedy bytche.o that my nails be ſhoꝛt. 
Dic.Gogs bꝛed wom hold out peace, this gere wil eis puts ſpoꝛt 
I wold not foꝛ an hundꝛed pound, this mater ſhuſd he known 
That J am auctour of this tale, 02 babe abet it blowen 


Did ye not [wear ye wed be ruled, befoze 4heraleFtold 2 


Iſaid pe muſt all ſeeret keep, and fbe ſaid ture ye wolde, 
Chat. x Mold pot ſuffet pour (elf diecon, ſuch a tet, to revil vou 
WMitb klaunderous werds to blot ymit name, o ſo ta demle ps? 
Die. No gon wife chat J wold be loth ſuch deabz Aud blor my 
But pet pe mit To ozdef all, Biccin bare no name. (uame 
Chat. Ed to then, what is pour rede ſay on your minde 
(ye ſhall me rule herein. | 


Dic. Godamercy to dame chat, in faith thou muſt the gere begin 


It is twenty pound to a gooſe turd. m gammar wil not tary 
But hether ward the comes as faftas her legs can ber cary, 
To bzawle with pou about her cock, foꝛ wel hard Lib ſap, 
The cock was roſted in your houſe, to bzeafaft yeſterday, 

And when he had the carcas eaten, the fethers pe our flunge 


And dofiyour'maidthelegs ſhe hid a foot depe in the dunge, 


Chat. Oh gracious god my heatt is burſtes. | 
Die, Mell rule pour (elf a ſpace 
And gamm ar gurton when ſþe cometh anon into this place 
Then tothe Quean lets fe tell her pour minde a fpare not 
So fhall Diccon tamelets bee, and then gg to J care not. 
Chat. hen hobꝛ beware ber thꝛote, I can a bide no longer 
In faith old witeh it ſhalbe teen, which of us two be ſtronger 
And Diccon but at your reeueſt, 1 wold not ſtay one hour, 
Dic. Well keep it in till ſhe be here, and then out let it pour, 
In the mean while get you in, and make no words of this 
"Pore ofthis matter win this hour to here you ſpall not miſs 
Becauſe i know you are my friend, hide it I cold not daubtleſs 


Pe know pour harm, te pe be wiſe about pour own budneſs 


Bo fare ye will. ö 
Chat, Nay ſoft Diccon and dzink, what Doll I ay. 
Bing here a cup ofthe beſt ale lets fre, come quickly away. 


Tre 


XU 


XUM 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle, 
Modg. Diccon, ' | 


rand” fe tee maſters 3 one end tapt of 1his my ſþoztteviſe 
Now mut we bzoche thoter to, befoze the ſmoKeariſe 
And by the time they bave a while run, vip 
(J truſt ye need not ctave it, ent 
But loke what lieth in both their harts pe ar litze ſure to have 
Hod. Pea gogsſoul, art alive pet? what Diccon dare ich come? 
Dic. A man is wel hied to truſt to thee, I wil ſap nothing but mum 
But and ve come any nearer I pꝛay youſee all be ſweet, 
Hod,Tuſh man, is gammers neele found, chould gladly weete, 
Dic. She map thike the it is not foũd, foꝛ if » bad kept thy ſtaãding 
The devil he wold have fet it out;ev'n hodg at thy comanding 
HodGogs hat t, s cold he tel nothing wher þ neele might be found 
Dic. Pe foliſh dolt, pe were to ſeek,ere we had got our ground, ; 
Therlkoze bis tale ſo doutful was, þ 1 cold not perceive it. 
Hod Then ichſe welſomthing was ſaid,chop one day pet to have 
Vut diccon, diccon, did not the de dil cry, ho, bo, bo, (it 
Dic. If 3 hadſt taried where thou ſtodſt, thou woldeſt have ſaid ſo, 
Hod. Durſt cwete of a bobs, chard him ro2e.ſtreight after ich was 
But tel me diccon wë faid þ na ve, let me bere it anen. (gon 
Dic. Lhe hoꝛſon talked to me, J know not well of what. 
One while bis tonge it ran, and paltered ot a Car, 
Another while he ſtamered ſtill upon a Kat, 
Laſt of all there was nothing but every wo2d Chat, Chat, 


Vut this I well perceived befoze J wolde him rid, 


Betweene Chat andthe Kat, and the Tatrhe nedle is hid, 
Now wether Gib our cat have eat it in her mawe, | 
Oz Docoꝛ Kar our curat have found it in the ſtraw, weth 
Oꝛ this dame chat your neighbo? hate t ollen it, god he kno» 
But by p mozcw at this time, we ſhalll?arn how the marter 


od. Canſt learn to night man, ſeeſt not what is here, geeth 


Pointing behinde to tis toꝛn bzeeches, 
Dic. Tis not poſſible to make it ſconer appere,. 1 
Hod. Alas Dicton then chaue no ſhikt, but leatt ich tary to long 
Pie me to Sim glovers ſhop, there to ſeek foz 4 Thonge, 
- There with this bzeech to tatche and tye as ich map. (ſay, 
Dic. To moꝛow hodg it we "_ to meet,fball ſte what 1 — — 
; 3 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
ke it. Atte. The iii. Steane. 


Diccon Sammer. 
Dic. Ow this gere muſt ſozward go, ſoz bere mp gam mer 
cometh, | +] 


Be ſtill a while and ſay nothing, make here a litle rometh. 
Gary, Eood 102d, ſhall never be my luck iy n&1e egain to fyie 2 
Alas tte while tyz paſt my Help, where tis tiltir muſt ite. 
Dic. Now Jeſus gammer gurts, W dziverb ycu to thisfadnes; 
I fear me by my conſcience, vou willfire fallto madnes, 
Gam, Whois that? what Diccon ? cham loſt man: kpe, kye. 
Dic. Mary fre on them p be woꝛthy, but w ſhuld be your trohle ? 
Gam. Alas the moꝛe ich think on it, my ſoꝛꝛow it waxeth doble. 
My goodlp toſſing ſpoꝛiars nee le, cha ve loſt ich wot not where, 
Dic. Pour ne&le,whan ? 
Gam, Wy ntele (alas) ich might full ill it ſpare, 
As god bimſelf be bnoweih nere one bel de chave. 
Dic. If this be all god gammer, J warrant you all is cave. 
Gam d hy know pou any tidings which wap my ntele is gone: 
Die. Pea that J do doubtleſs , as ye ſpall bete anone, 
A ſe a thing this matter toucbeth, within theſe 20 hours, 
Eben at this gate, be oe my face by a neigbbouꝛ of yours, 
She ſteoped me down , and up ſhe toke a nedle oꝛ a pin, 
J durſt be cwoꝛn it was even yours, by all my motbers kin. 
Gam. It was mp ntele diccon ich wor, foꝛ here even by this pot 
Icb ſat, what time as ich up ſtart, and ſo my nerle it loſt ; 
Who was it le ive ſon?ſpeke ich pꝛay the, s quickly tel me ? 
Dic. A ſuttle cuean as any in the town, 
(pour neighbour here dame Chat. 
Cam. Dame chat dicc6let me be gone,ebil thitłer in pot hafte, 
Dic. Take mp councel pet oꝛ ye go, foꝛ fear pe walk in waſt, 
It is a murrion crafty dzab, and froward to be pleaſed, . 
And pe take not the better way, ournedle pet ye loſe it: 
__ Foz when ſhe took it up, even bete befoze your does: 

* Ulthat ſoft dame chat, / cuoth J) that ſame is none of yours 
Avant (cuotb ſhe) fir knave,what prateſt thou ofthat find: 
I wold 3 hadſt kiſt me | wot whear: ſhe ment! know behind) 

And home ſhe went as bꝛag as it bad ben a bodelouce. 
And J after as bold, as it had ben, the godman ofthe _ 
ut 


XUNM 


; Gammer Gurtons Nedle. © os 
Wut tbere and pe had hard ber, bow ſþe began toſeolde, 
The tonge it were on patins by bim that Judas ſolde, - 
Ech other word J was a knave, and you a boze of hozes,' 
Becaute! ſpake in your bebalf, andſatd tbenele was yours, 

Gam,Gogs bzead, and thinks þcallet thug to bet p mp ne&le-me fro? 

Dic. Let ber alone, and ſhe minds non other but eve to dzeſs you ſs 

Gam. By the maſs cbil rather ſpend the cots that is on my backe. 

Thinks tbe falſe cuean by ſuch a flight that chill my neele lack 

Dic. Sc p not ou gere J counſel vou, but of this take good bede 
Let not be known J told pou of it, how well ſoe ver ye ſpede. 

Gam, Chil in Diccon a cleene aperne to take, andſer beſoꝛł me, 
And ich may my neele once ſe, chil ſure remember the. 


The it. Acte. Tbe v. Sceane. 
Diccon. 


W will the ſpozt begin, if theſe two once map meet, 
Their chere durſt lap money will pꝛove ſcarfly ſweet 
Mp gammer ſure entends to be upon ber bones, 
With ſtaves, oꝛ with clubs, oꝛ els with coble ſtones. 
Dame Chat on the other fide. it ſbe be fare behinde 
I am right far deceived, ſpe is geven to it of kinde, 
He that may tarty by it a while, and that but ſbozt 
J warrant bim truſt to it, be ſþall ſee all the ſpoꝛt, 
Into the town will J, my frendes to byfſt there 
And hether ſtraight again to ſee thend of this gere (them 
In the wean time felowes, pype up pour fidles, I ſap take 
And let your friendes here ſuch mirth as pe can make them. 


The iit. Acte. Abe i Sceane. 
Modg. 


Hod. n glover pet gramercy cham meetley well ſped now, 
Lhart even as good a felow as ever kiſte a cowe, 
Pere is a thing in dede, by the maſs though ich ſpeak tt 
A om tankards great bald curtal, I think could not bzeake it 


And when he ſpyed my neede, to be ſo ſtraight and hard, 
EF 7 Pays 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
Vans lent me bere bis naul, to ſet the gib foztoard, . 
As fo2 my Gamers ntele, tbe flyenge feind go weer, 
Chill not now go to the don again with it to meet + 
Chould mazefbift god enough and chad a candels end, 
The chtete hole in my bꝛeeche, with theſe two chi amend. 


The tit. Acte. Tre it Sceane. 


© Gammer. Podg, | 
G. LJ Þodg, mayft now be glad, cha news to tell chte 
Ich know who hais my neele, ich truſt ſon ſhalt it ſee, 
Hod. Lhe devil thou does, haſt hard gammer in deed, oz doeft but 
am. Tis as true as ſteel Yodg. — 4 
Hod. Why knoweſt well where didſt leefe it ? 
Gam, Ich know who foin? it, and tio it up, ſhalt ſee oz it be long. 
Hod. Gods mother dere, if that be true. farwel both naule an thong 
But who hais it gammer ſay one chould fain bere it diſchoted. 
Gam, That falſe fixen, that ſame dame Chat, that counts har ſelf 
Hod. Mho told pou fo ? (ſo honeſt 
Gam, That tame did Diccon the bedlam, which ſaw» it done. 
Hod. Diccon:it is a vengeable knave gammer, tis a bonable hozſs, 
Can ds mo things then that els cham decepued evil: 
By the mats ich ſaw him of late call up a great black devil, 
O the knave cryed ho, bo, roared and he thundzed, 
And pead bene here, eham ſure pould murrenly ha wond?ed , 
+ Was not thou afraide Hodg to ſee him in this place: 
Hod. No, and chad come to me, chould have laid him on the face, 
Chouſd have pꝛomiſed him. 
Gam. But Modg, had he no hozns to puſhe ? 
Hod. As long as your two arms, ſaw pe never Fryer Nuſpe, 
Painted on a cloth, with a ſide long cowes tayle, 
And crooked cloven feet, and many a hoked naple? 
* al the woꝛld ik 1 ſbuld judg )chould recken bim his b;other 
1 


even what face Frier ruſþ had, the debil had ſuch another 


Gam, New letus mercy hodg, did diceon in him being: 
Hod. Nap gammer (heare me ſpeke) chil tel you a greater thing, 
Ape devil ( when diccon had him, ich hard him wondzous — 
at) 


(zeſt? 
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Gammer Gurtons Nedte.c) 
Said plainly(bere before us) that dame chat Had your neele. 
Gam, Then let us go, and ask ter whe river be minds to keop it, 
Seing we know fo much, tware a madneſs now to flepe it. 


Hod. Goto her ghrerſre pe not where the ſtands in her doors, 


Bid ker geve you the neele, tis none ot᷑ hors but yours. 
Abe itt. Ave. The iii. rtane. 
Gammer, Chat, Þods. 


wry Chat cbolde pzap the fait, let me babe that is mine, 
Chil not this twenty peres take on fart that is thine 
' Therefoze gibe me mine own and let me lide beſtde the. 
Chat. um hy art thou orept fro home berher, to mine own des to 
Pence doting dꝛab, avant, oꝛ I ſhall ſet rhe further. ( cdid me: 
nttends thou and thar knave, mee in my houfe-rd murther:? 
Gam. Tuſh gape not o, no woman, ſhalt not pet eat mee, | 
No? alt the frends thou haſt, in this ſþall- not intreat mee: 
Sine own goods J will habe, and ask the no beleve, (agreve. 
Mhat woman:poꝛe folks mult hade right,though the thing you 


Ccht. Give the thy right, and hang the up, w al thy baggers Mende 


What wilt thou make me a theefe, and ſay Iftole thy gend: 
Gam. Chil fay nothing (ich warrft thee. but z ich cã prove it well 

Thou fet my good eben from my doe. cham able this to tell. 
Chat. Did J (old witeh) ſteal oft was thine 2.. . 

(bow fbould that thing be known ? (own, 

Gam ch can not tel but up thou tokeft it as though it had bin thine 
Chat. Mary fy on thee, thou old gib, with all my very hart. 
Gam. Nay fy on ther 3 rampe, thou rig,withalthat take thy part. 
Char. A vengeaunce on thoſe lips þ lapethſuch things to my charge 
Cam. A vengeance-on thoſe callats bips,whoſe couſciece is ſo large 
Chat. Come out Pegge, e 50 
Gam. Come orit hog, and let have me right. 
Chat. & hou argant Mitehe. 


Gim. Thot-bawdie bttehe, chil make thee curſe this nigbt. 


Chat. A bag anda wallet. 
Gam. A carte foz a callet. } 4; 9 2 
Char, Why weneſt thou thus to pꝛebaile, | 
JI hold thee a grote, 1 | I 


£ Gammet Gurtons Nedle. 
I fall patebe thy coat, | 

am. T hou wart as geo? kifs my tapl, 

. Thou flut,# kut, Frakes, ) jakes will not ſhame make tbe bide 
Chat. Tbou sd, thou bald, thou roten, Z glotton, I will no lenger 

But J will teache the to keep home. (cbid the 
Gam. Milt thou dꝛunken beaſt? | 
Hod. Stick to ber gammer, take her by the head, ehil warrant you 

Smite I (ay gammer, (this feaſt, 

Bite J lap gammer, | | 

I trow ye will bekene: 

Where be pour nails?claw her by the jawes, pull me dut bothe 

Gogs bones gammer, hold up ber head ? (her eyen, 
Chat, J trow dzab I ſhall dzefſe thee. (thee 

Larp vou knave 1 hold the a grote, 1 ſpall make theſe band bleſs 

Take 7 this old hoze foz amends, learn thy tonge wel to tame 

Andſay thou met at this bickering,nor thy fellow but thy dame 
Hod. Where is the ftrong ftued hoze.chil gear a hozes mark, 

Stand out ones wap, that ich kill none in the dark: 

Up gammer and ye be alive, chil feight now fo2 us botb, 

Come no nere ms thou ſcalde callet, to kill the ich wer loth. 
Chat. Art here again thou boddypeke, What doll bzing me out my 
Hod. Chill bꝛoche ther with this, bim father ſoul, (ſpitte, 

(chill conjure that foule ſpꝛete: / 

Let doꝛe ſtand Cock, why coms indeed? kepe doze y hoꝛſon boy, 
Chat Stand to it 3 daſtard fo? thine ears, iſe teche þ a fluttich coy, 
Hod. Cogs wounds boze, chill make the auaunte, 

(take beed Cock, pull in the latcbe, 
Chat. I faith fir loſe bꝛeche had ye taried pe ſpold have found pour 
Gar, Fow ware thy thꝛote loſel, thoeſe pꝛap fo2 all; (match, 
Hod. Mell ſaid gammer by mp ſoul, h (boule 
Þoiſe her.ſouſe her, bounce ber, trounce ber, pull out her thote 
Chat Comſt bebinde me thou withered witch, o I get once on foot 
Thouſe pay f62 all, ; old tarlether,ile teach the what long to it 
Take þ this to make up thy n outb, till time thou come by moze 
Hod. Up gammer, ſtand on pour fete, where is the old hoze ? 
Faith would chad her by the face . | 
( choulde crack her callet crown. * 
Gam. A hodg, hodg, where was thy help, when fixen had me down? 
Hod. By the maſs Gammer, but foꝛ my ſtaſſe, 
(Chat had gone nee to ſpyl you Ich 
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Zeh thinz the harlot had ndt cared, and chad not com, tokibyou 
But ſba!l we leoſe dur neele thus, 7 8 2 WF. Ki you 


Gam. No Podg chwarde lothe dg ſi; +" 


Th inkeſt thou et ill tee that at-ber hand, no bodg ich tel the no 
Hod. C fold pet this frap wer joel take up, v our own ne&le at home 
'Twilbbe my chaunce els tome to bil, where eber it be oz whom 
Gam. Me have a perſon, (bot g tbou knees a man eſtemed wie 
Maſt doctor Rat, ebil foz fim tend, and let me here bis adviſe, 
He will ber ſhꝛiue foꝛ 811 this gere, s geve her penaunce ſtrait 
Me le have our ne1e.e!s dame chat comes nere vb in beav6gate 
Hod. ꝰe mary gammer.þ ich think beſt : will you now foꝛ bim ſend 
Z Fe ſooner Poſtor Kat be here, the ſooner weſe ha an end, 
Ind here gammer Diccons devil, (as iche remember well) 
Df Cat and Chart, and Doſfo2 Rat, a felloneus tale did tell, 
Chold 70u foꝛty pound, that is the way pour necle to get again. 
Gam,Chil ha him ſtrait, call out the boy, weſe make him take ; pain 
Hod. Mhat coke tap, come out, what de vil canſt net here ? 
Gam. Pow now totg, how does ? gammer, is pet the wether cleare? 
What wold chave me to do . 
Gam, Come hether Cock anon: | 
Þenceſwithe to Toctoꝛ Rar, bye the that tbou were gone, 
And pꝛay him come ſpebe with me; cham not well at eaſe; 
Dhait habe him at his chamber of els at mother Sees, 
Els ſeck him at Yobfilchers ſhop, foz as charde it repozted . . 
Thers is the beſt ale in al the town, 6 now is moſt reſozted. 
Cock. And ſhall ich bzing bim with me Gammer? +, : 
Gam, Pea, by and br gcod Cock. CF 549; 
Shalt ſee that ſhalve here anene, els let me bave one þ deck 
Hod. ow gammer ſhall we two go in, and tary foz his comming 
what devil woman pluck up your bart, s le ve of al this gloming 
Thougb tþe were ſtronger at I firſt, as ich think ye did find her 
Gam. Pet there pe dzeft the dzonk?ſow,what time ye can behind her, 
Nap, nay, cham ſure ſpe loſt not all, foꝛ ſet them ts þ begining 
And ich doubt not, but ſhe wil matze ſua) boſt of her winning. 


Lye iii, Ace. Abe iiii, Sceane, 
Lib. Hodg, Sammer. Coach. 


Gunner Gurtons Nedle, 
> Jammer, gih our cat, eh afraid what ſþe ayieth 
be ſtandes me gaſping bebinde the d, 
— (asrhough her winde ber fatletb ; 
dow let ich doubt what gib ſpuld mean, z naw ſhe dath to dote, 
Bold hetber, ichould twenty pound;your næle is in ber tbꝛote, 
- Grope ber ich ſay; me thinks ich feel? it, does not pꝛien your 
Gam. Ich can fle nothing, 2 hand? 
Hod. No, ich know thats not within this land, 
A muriner Cat then Gib is, betwirt the tems and Line, 
Sale as much wit in her bead almoſt as chaue in mine, 
Tib, Faith baſe eaten ſome thing, that will not eaſely down 
_ Whether ſhe gat it at home, oꝛ abꝛode in the town 
cannot tell. 
Gam. Alas ich fear it be ſome croked pin, 
And then fare wel gin, ſpe is undone, and loſt all ſave the skin, 
Hod. Lib, pour nete woman, Iſay 2 gogs lou ge ve me a knife 
Andchil have it gut of her mawe, oꝛ els chal laſe my life 
Gam. hat nay beg I. kill not ovr cat, tis al the cats we ba now. 
Hod. By the mats dame Chat hays meſo moved, - | 
iche caienor what J kill, ma god a vowe: 
Go te then Liv to thixgeare, hoÞ up her taple and take ber, 
Chille what devil is in ber guts. chi take > paines to rake her, 
Gar, Rake a Cat Yodg, whit woldft thou do 2 
Hod. Unhat thinckũ tharcham not ab:? 

Did not Lom Lam rate bis Curtal toe da y ſtanding in 
Gam, Soft de content, ts here what news (the ſtable: 
(Cock be ingetb from maift Kat. 

Cork. Gammer chave ben ther as you-bad, you wot wel a boi what 
will not be long defoze he come, ich durſt cwe ar of a hot 
De bids you ſir ye be ar home, and thete toꝛe him to log. 


Tb CR gammer 


. 


Gam. Where didſt thou finds bim bay, was be nat wher A told thee? = 


Cock. Peg, yes eben at Youbfilcberg houſe by him g hougbt an) ſold 
A tap of Als had in his hand, anda crablay in the fler, (me 
Chad much a do to ge and came, all was ſo full of mier : 

And Sammer one thing Jcan tell, Bobfilchers naule was loſte 
And Dodoꝛ Kat found it again, hard befide the don poſte, - 
Ichoulde penny can ſay iomevhing, your neele again to fer. 

Gam.Cham glad tobear ſo much Cock, then truſt he will not let 

To heip us herein beſt be can,tberefoze till time he come 


Let us go in, if there be ought to get thou ſpall have _ 1 
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The ii. Acte. The iii. Sceam. 
| Dotto? Kat. Gammer Surton. | 
D. Rat. Man were better twenty times be a bandog 6 barke, 
/ \ bere among ſuch a ſozt,be pariſh pꝛieſt oꝛ clarke 
Where he ſhall neter be at reſt one piſſing while a day. 
But be muſt trudge about the towne, this wap, and that way, 
Pere to a dꝛab, there to a theefe, his ſhoes to teare and rent 
And that which is wozſt of all, at every knabes commaundmet * 
J had not fit the ſpace to dzinke two pots of ale, 
But Gammer gurtons ſozp boy, was ſtraite wap at my taile, 
And ſhe was ſicke, and J muſt come, to do A wot not whar, 
If once her fingers end but ake, trudge, call foꝛ Doctoz Kat, 
And when J come not at their call, J only thereby looſe, 
Foz Jam ſure to lacke therefsze a tythe pyg oz a gooſe : 
I warrat pou when truth is known, o told they have their tale 
The matter where about Jcome, | 
(is not woꝛth a half peny worth of ale, 
Pet muſt J talke ſo ſage and ſmorbe,as though I were a gloſſer 
Els oz the yer come at an end, l ſhalbe ſure the loſer. 
What wozke ye gamer gurtd ? how here is pour friend . Nat. 
G. A good ꝙ. Doctoꝛ, cha troubled, cha troubled you,chwot wel that 
D. Rat. Pow do ye woman, be pe luſtie , oz be pe not wel at eaſe ? 
Gam, By gys maſter cham not ſich, but pet chaue a diſeaſe, 
Chad a foule futne now of late, chill tell it pou by gigs. 
D. Rat. ach pour bzowne cow caſt hir calfe, oꝛ your ſandy ſowe her 
Gam, so but chad ben as good they bad, as this ich wot weel.(pigs 
D. Rat What is the matter, ; 
Gaw, Alas, alas, cha loſt my good necle, 
Wy neele Iſay, and wot pe what:a dzab came by and ſpied it 
And when J aſked hir foꝛ the ſame, the filth flatlp denied it. 
D. Rat. Mhat was the thar: 
Gam. A dame ich warrant pou: we began to ſcold and bzawle 
Alas, alas, come bether Hodge: this wzetche can tell pou all. 


The iiii. Arte, The ii. Sceane. 
Hodge. Doctoz Rat. Gammer. Diccon. Chart. 
Hodge. d moꝛow gaffer Uicar. | | 
Come on fellow let us beare. 
D The 


Cammer Gurtons Nedle. 
Thy dame hath ſaid to me, thou knowett of all this geare, 
Lets ſe what thou canft ſap 2? 
Hod. Bym ſay fir that pe thall, 
What matter ſo ever hert was done, ich can tell your maſbip 
Wy Gammer Furton hear ſ& now, | 
ſat her down at this do2 ſ& now, 
And as the began to ſtir her, ſee now, 
ber neele fell in the fleoze, fre now, 
And wile ber ſtaff the tek, ſte now, 
at gib her Cat ts fling, f& now, 
Per neele was loſt in the flez, ſee now, 
is not this a wondꝛous thing, ſee now: 
Then came the quem Dame Chat, ſe now, 
to ask foꝛ hir black cup, ſ& nobo: 
And even here at this gate, ſ& now, 
ſhe took that nrele up, (& 06: 
Mp Gammer then ſhe peede, ſe now, 
bir necle again to being, fee now, | 
And was caught by the head, ſee now, of 
is not this a wondꝛous thing, ſee now: 
She tare my Gamirers cote, ſee now 
and ſrratehed hir by the face, ſee now 
Chad thought ſþad ſtopt hir thꝛote, ſee now 
is not this a wondꝛous caſe, ſee now ? 
- When ich taw this, ich was wꝛoth, ſee-now 
and ſtart between them twa in, ſee now 
Els ich durſt take a book othe, fee now 
| my gammer had been flain,ſee now. 
Cam. This is eben the whole matter, as Yodg has plainly told 
And chould fain be quiet foꝛ my part, that chould. 
But Help us good maſter, beſeech ve that ye do 
Els ſhall we both be beaten andloſe our neele teo 
D. Rat. Mhat wold ye have me to do? tell me that J were gore 
Ido the beft that J can, to ſet you both at one. 
But be pe ſure dame Chat hath this your neele found: 
Gam. Here comes the man that ſee hir take it up off the ground, 0 
Ask him pour felf maſter Nat if pe bele ve not me 
And help me to mp neele, koꝛ gods ſake and faint char ie. 
D. Rat. Come nere dicton, and tet us hear, what thou can mm 
| Tilt 
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Wilt be cwoꝛne ſeeſt dame chat, this womang neele have: 
Dic. Pay by S. Benit will J not, then might pe think me raue. 
G. Wiby didſt not 3 tell me fo eben here canſt 3 foꝛ ſhame deny it: 
Dic. I mary gammer : but J ſaid J wold not abide by it, 
D. Rat. Mill you ſay a thing, and ſticke to it to trie it: 
Dic. Stick to it quoth you maſter rat, mary (ir I defy ir, (blowne, 
Nay there is many an honeſt man, when be ſuche blaftes hath 
In his freindes ears, he woulde be loth the ſame by bim were 
If ſuch a toy be uſed oft among the honeſtie, (knawne : 
It may be ſeme a fimple man, of your and my degree.“ 
D. Rat. Then we be never the nearer, foz all that you can tell. 
Dic. Pes mary ſir, if ye will do by mine adviſe and counſaile , 
If mother chat ſe al us here,ſþe knoweth how the matter goes 
Therefoze I red you thꝛee, go bence, and within keep cloſe ; 
And J will into dame chats houſe, and ſo the matter uſe, 
That oꝛ pou cold go twiſe to church, A warant you here news: 
She ſhall looke well about ber, but I durſt lay a pledge, 
| Pe ſball ofgammers neele, bave ſpoꝛtip better knowledg. 
Gam. Now gentle Diccon do ſo, and geod firletus t rudge 
D Rat. By the maſſe J map not tarry ſo long to be your judge, 
Dic. ys but a little while man, what take ſo much paine ; 
If J here none wes gf it, I will come ſooner againe. 
Hodge Taryſomuch, gd maſter Doctor ot pour gentlenes, 
D. Rat. Then let us hie inward , and Diccon ſpeede thy buſines. 
Dic. Now firs do you no moze, but kepe my coun aile juſt, 

And Doctor Rat ſhall thus catch ſome good J truff, 

Wut mother Chat my goſſap, talke firſt with all J muſt : 

Foz ſhe muſt be chief captaine to lay the Kat in the duſt, 

God de ven dame Chat in faith, and well met in this place. 
Chat. God de ven mp friend Diccon, whether walke pe this pace ? 
Dic. By mp truth even to you, to learne how the woeld goeth, 

Hard ye no moꝛe of the other matter. ſaꝝ me now by pour troth? 
Chat. Dyes diccon: here tbe olde hooze, 6 hodge that great knave. 

But in faith J would thou hadſt ſene, o loꝛd J dꝛeſt them bzave, 

: She bar me two oꝛ thꝛee ſouſes bebind in the nape of the necke 

Till I made bir olde weſen, to anſwer again kecke: 

And Hogde that dirty daſtard, that at hir elbow ſtandes, 

If one paire of legs had not bene wozth two paire of bands 

Þe had had his bearde 1 1 if my naples wold ha ve m_ 
2 n 
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And not without a cauſe, foꝛ the znave it well deferved. 
Dic. By the maſſe I can the thank wencb, z didſt ſo wel acquite the 
Chat. And thadſt teene him Diccon, it wold have made þ beſþite the 
Fo? laughter, the bhoꝛſen dolt at Jaſt caught up a club, 
As though be would have flaine the maſter devil Belſabub, 
Wut I ſet him ſoone inwarde. 
Dic. O Lo2d there is the thing, 

That Podge is ſo offended, that makes him ſtarte and flyng. 
Chat. Why: makes the znave any mopling, as pe have ſeene oz hard 
Dic Eben now 1 ſawe bim laſt, like a mad man he farde, 

And ſware by beaten and hell, he would a w2eake his ſozrow 

And le ve rou neter a hen à live by viii. of the clock to mozoto, 

Therefoꝛe maitz what I ſay, and my woꝛdes ſee that pe truſt 

Pour hens be as good as dead, if ye leave them on the rufte, 
Ch. Te knave dare as well go hang bimſelf.as go upon mp groũd 
Dic. Mel pet take hede I ſap, J muſt tel you mp tale round, 

Þate you not about our houſe, behind your furnace or leade, 

A hole where a crafty knade may creepe in foꝛ neade ? 

Chat. pes by the maſſe, à hole bꝛoke down, even win theſe ii.dayes, 
Dic. odge, he intends this lame nigbt, to flip in there awapes. 
Chat. O chꝛiſt that I were ſure of it, infaith he ſhuld have his mede 
Dic. Match wel, foꝛ the knave wil be thexe as ſure as is pour crede 

I wold ſpend my ſeife a ſhilling to babe himſwinged well. 
Chat. I am as glad às à woman can be of this thing to here tell, 

y gogs bones when he come th, now that 1 know the matter 

Ve ſhall ſure at the firſt ſkip, to leape in ſcalding water: 

With a wozſe turne beſides, when he will, let him come. 
Dic. I tell you as my fiſter, you know what meaneth mum, 

Hob lacke I but my doCtoz, to play bis part againe.. 

And lo tohere he cometh towards, peradbenture to his paine. 
D. Rat. What good newes Diccon?tellow,ts mother chat at houſe? 
Dic. She is ſp2, and ſhes not, but it pleaſe her to whome: 

Pet did 1 taze he Ardp, as ſubtle as ſhe was. 
D.Rar.The thing tba thou wentft foꝛ, hatt thou dzought it to paſſe? . 
Dic. J have done tha 


have done, be it wozſe, be it better. 

And dame Chat it ber wyts ende,! babe almoſt ſet ber, | 
D. Rat, Mhy baſt th pied the nxle,cuickly | pzay thee tell, | 
Dic. I have ſpied it i +faird! ir, 1 handled my ſelfe ſo well, 
And pet 1he crafty guieane had almoſt take my trumpe. 
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Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
But v2 allcame to an ende, J ſet her in a dumpe: : 
D. Rat, Pow ſo | pzay thee Ticcon? 
Dic. Mary fir will pe heare ? 
She was clapt dotone on the backſide,by cocks mother dere, 
And there ſhe ſat ſowing a halter, oz a bande, 
With no other thing ſave gammers nedle in her hande, 
As ſoone as any knocke, if the filth be in doubte, 
She needes but once puffe, and her candle is out: 
Now I fir knowing of every dooze the pin. 
Came nicely, and ſaid no woꝛde, till time 1 was within, 
A'1d there ſabe the ne&l1e, even with theſe two exes, 
Mho ever ſap the contrary. | will ſweare he hes. | 
D. Rac, O Ticcon that 1 was not there, then in thy ſteade. 
Dic. Mell, if pe will be o2dzed, and do by my reade. — 
Iwill being pou to a place, as the bouſe ſtandes. 
There pe ſhall take the dꝛab, with the neele in her handes, 
D. Rat, Foz Gods ſake do ſo Diccon, and | will gage my gowne, 
To gebe thee a full pot ofthe beſt ale in the towne, : 
Dic. Follow me bur a litle, and marke what 1 will tap, 
Lay downe pour gown befide pou, go to, come on pour way: 
Se pe not what is bere,a hole wherein pe map cteepe 
Into the houſe, and ſodenly unwares among them leape, 
There ſhal ye finde the Bichfox, and rhe ntele together, 
Do as J bid you man, come on your wapes hether. 
Dic. Art thou ſure diccon the ſwel tub ſtandes not here about: 
Dic. I was within mp ſelfe man even now, chere is no doubt, 
Go ſoftly, make no noiſe, gibe me pour 'foote fir lohn, 
Pere will 1 waite upon vou, till pou come out anon. 

D. Rat. Help Diccon, out alas, I ſhall be flain among them, 
Dic. If they give pou not the nedle, tel them that ve wil big them 
Ware that, how my wenches, have pe caught the Foxe, 
That uſed to make re vel among pont hennes and Cocks, 

Sabe his life pet foꝛ bis oꝛder, though be ſuſteine tome paine 
Gogs bead, Jam afraide, they will beate out his bꝛaine. 

D. Rat. Mo woꝛth the houre that J came hearc. , 
And wo woꝛth him that wꝛought this geare, 
Aſozt ot᷑ dꝛabs and queans have me bleſt, 
Was ever creature halfe ſo evil dꝛeſt: 


Who ever it wꝛought, and firſt did invent it, 2 
D 3 Ye 
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e wall A warrant him, ere long repent it. 

J will ſpend all J ae Nübel my skin, 

But be ſballbe bzought to the plight Vum in; 

Walter Waply 1 trow, and he be woꝛth his eares, 

Will ſnaffle theſe murderers and all that them beares, 
I will ſurely neither byte noze tuppe 

Tin I fetch bim hether, this matter to take up. 


The v. Ade. The i. Sceane 
Ma ſter Waply. Doctoꝛ Rat. 


— — — 
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Bayly 1 Can perceive none otber, I ſpeke it from my hart 
But either pe ar in all the fault, oꝛ els in the greateſt part. 
D. Rat If it be counted bis fault, befides all his greeves 
When a pooꝛ man is ſpoyled, and beaten among theeves, 
Then I contefle my fault herein, at this ſeaſon, 
But I bope you will not urge ſo much againſt reaſon : 
Baily. And me thinkes by your. own tale, of all that pe name, 
If any plaid the theefe vou were the very ſame : 
The women they did nothing, as your woꝛds made pꝛobat ion, 
But ſtootly wichũood pour foꝛciable invaſion, 
If that a theefe at your window, to enter ſþould begin, 
Mold vou hold foꝛth your hand, and belpe to pull bim in: 
Oꝛ pou wold;kepe him aut: I pray pou auſwere me. 
D. Rat. Mary hope him out, and à good cauſe why: 
But I am no theefe fir, but an honeſt learned Clarke. 
Baily, Bea but whoknowetb that, when be meets vou in the dark: 
I amfyre pour learning ſhines not out at pour noſe, | 
Vas it any-maryaile,, though the pooꝛ woman aroſe 
And trat up, being akraide of that was in hir purſe, 
Me thinke you may be glad that pour lucke was woꝛſe. 
D. Rat. Ig not this evil ynough, 1 pray you rhinke ? 
Showing his bꝛoken head. 
Baily. Pea but a man in the darke of chaunces do wincke, 
As ſoone meets his father as any other man 
Becauſe foꝛ lacke ot light, decerne him he ne can, | 
Might it not bave bene our lucke, w aſpit to have bene ſlain: 
D. Rat. I thinke I amlittle better, my ſcalpe is cloven to * 
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Ik tbere de all the renedy, I know who beares theSocdes, © 


Baily, By my trath and well wozthy. beſides to kiffe the ſtoches 
To come in on the backe fide, when ye might go about, (out 
Iknow-non ſuch, unles they long to have their bꝛaines knockt 

D. Rat. Mell, will pou be fo geod fir, as taltze with dame Chat ; 
And know what ſhe intended, aske no moze but that. 


 Baily, Let ber be called fellow becauſe ot maſter dottoꝛ, 


I warrant in this caſe. ſpe will be hir owne P:octoz, 
She will tell hir owne tale in metter oz in pꝛoſe, 
And byd you ſeeke pour remedy, and ſo go wype pour noſe, 


The vi. Acte. The ii. Sceane. 


M. Bailp. Chat. DO. Rat. Sammer. Hodge. T iccon. 
Baily. Ame Char, maſter docto2 upon you here complained 
That you and your maides ſhuld him much miſo2der, 
And taketh many an oth,tbat no woꝛd be fained, 
Laying to your charge, how you thought him to murder: 
And on his part againe, that ſame man ſaith furder., 
He never offended you in woꝛd no2 intent, 
Ao heare you anſwer hereto, we have now fo2 you ſent. 
Chat. That 1 wold babe murdered him, fye on him wꝛetch, 
And evil mought he thee foꝛ it, our Loꝛd J beſeech. \ 
I will were on all the bookes that opens and ſputtes 
Me faineth this tale out of his owne guttes, 
Fo? this ſeven weekes with me, Jam ſure be ſat not downe 
Nay ye hate ether minions, in the otber end of tte town, 
Where pe were liker to catch ſuch a blow, 
Then anp where els, as farre as 1 know. 
Baily. Be litze then maſter Doco?.rour ſtripe there ye got not. 
D. Rat. Thin pou J am ſo mad, that where | was bet 1 war not: 
Will re beleve this queane, befoze ſhe bath tryd it: ; 
It is not the firſt bede ſhe hath done, and art erward denide it. 
Chat. Wihat man, will pou ſap I bzoke pour head ? 
D. Rat. How canſt ti ou p:ove the contraiy ? 
Chat. Pay how pzot.eft thou that! did the deade ? 
D. Rat. Zoo plainly, by B. Maly. | 
Thispzofe 't:oby may ſerve, though Ino word pos. 
Showing bis bzoken head. 
Becauſe 


Gammer Gurtons Nedle. 
Chat, Becauge thy head is bzoken, was it I that it che? 
Itaw the Kat Itel thee, not once within this koꝛnigbt. 
D. Rat. Po mary, thou ſaweſt me not, fo: why thou hadſt no light, 
But I felt thee fo2 all the darke, beſpꝛew thy ſmothe cbeekes, 


And thou groped me, this wil declare,any day this fix weekes 


- Slowing his head. (yours? 
Baily, Anſwere me to this M. Kat, when caught you this barme of 
D. Rat. A while a gs fir, god be knoweth, win les the theſe it. hours. 
Baily, Dame Chat was there none with you ? 

(confeſſe J faith) about that ſeaſon, (treaſon 
What women, let it be what it wil, tis neither felony no2 

Chat. Pes by my faith maſter aily,,there was a knaye not farre 
Mho caught one good Philup on the bzow with a doze barre 
And well was he woꝛthy, as it ſemed io me, 

But what is that to this man, fince* this was not he: 

Baily. Who was it then: lets here. | 

D. Rat, Alas ſir, aſk you that? 

Is it not made plain inough by the own mouth of dame chat: 
The time agreeth, my bead is broken, her tong cannot lie, 
Dnely upon a bare, nay ſhe ſaith it was not J. 

Chat. Nomary was it not indeed, pe ſhal here by this one thing, 
This after non a friend of mine foꝛ good wil gave we warning 
And bad me wel loke to mp ruſte, and all my Capons pennes, 
Foz if 1 toke not better beed, a knave wold have my hennes, 
Then 1 to ſave my goods, toke ſo much pains as hin to watch 
And as good foztune ſerved me, it was my chance him for to 
That ſtroks be bare àwap, oꝛ other what was his gains (catch 

A ot not, but ſine 1 am, he bad ſomething fo? bis pains, 

Baily. Pet telles thou not who it was. 

Chat, Mho it was? a falſe the efe, 

That came like a falſe Foxe, my pullain to kil and miſcheete. 

Baily. But knoweft thou not his name: 

Char, Ino it, but what than: 

It was that crafty cull yon odge my gammer gurtons man. 

Baily, Cal me tbe knabe hether, be ſhall ſure kiſſe the ſtockes, 

1 fþall teach him a leſſon fo? filching bens oz cocks, 

D. Rat. I marbail maſter Batly, ſo bleared be pour eyes. 

An egge is not ſo full of meat, as be is full of lies: 
When ſbe bath plaid this pzanbe, to excuſe all this „. 
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' Baily. Mart not; take within this hour in dame chats hens 


Gammer GurtonsWedle. 3 


She lapeth the fault in ſuch a one, as Ibnow was not there. 
Chat. Tag he nt there? loke on bis pate, that ſpaſbe bis witnes, 


D. Rar. A wold mp head were half to hate, I wold ſeek no rodeefte. 


Baily. God bleſſe you gammer Surton. 
Gam. God dilde you maſter u ine. Ss: 


Baily. Thou haſt a knave win thy heute, hodg A ſervant of thine. 


They tell me thawbufie.knave, is ſuch a filiching one, 
- That Hen, Pig,Goole,o2-Capon.,thy nsighbeut en have nane 
Gam, Ny god cham much ame ved, to bear anie ſuch repozt ; _ 
dge was not wont ich trow, to habe him in that fozt, 
Ch. A theebiſper knave is not on live,msze filching,nezmoze falſe; 
Manie a truer man then he bas banged up by the balle. 


And thou his dame of all his theft, thou art the ſole receaver, * 
w none better 


Foz bodge to catch, and thou to hes, J never 
Gam, Sir rewrence of your maſterdome, and you were out of dooze, 
Chold be ſo bold foꝛ all hir bzags, to call bit arranr whoze.. 
And ich knew Modge ſo bad as tow, ich wiſh me endlefſe ſozrow 
And chouldnot take the pains, to big bim up befoze to mozow. 
Chat. Mhat have J ſtoln from the. oz thine.thou 11 
Gam, A great deal moꝛe (by God bleſt) then cheber by rhe got, 
That thou knoweſt well J need not ſay it. 8 | 
Baily. Stoppe there I ſay, „„ 
And tell me bere | map you, this matter by the wate: 
chaunce hodge is not here: bim wold I fain habe had. 
Gam, Alas Sir, heel be here anon, ba be handled too bad, 
Chat. Paſter Bailp, fir ye. be not ſuch a fool well A now, 
But pe perceive by this lingring, there is a pad in the ſfravs. 
Thinking that odge, bis bead was b:oke.andthatgammer 
| Wold not let him come befoze them. Rk 
Gam, Cbil ſþew you bis face ich warrant the, lo»riow wbere he is. 
Baiſy. Come on fellow, it is told me thou art a ſhzew twyfſe, < 
Thy neigbbours bens 7 takeſt, and plaies rhe tro legged ire 
Their chikens ,s their capons tio. a now and then their Cort 
Hod. Ich defy them all that date it ſaFchame as true as the bett, 


Hod. Take there, no maſter chould not dot.toza Houle 
Chat; Thou art the devil in thy cote, ſwarthis I dare be 
D. Rat. Swear me no wearing quean-the de 

As is not worth a gygh * 


* 


. 
o 


Gander Gurtons Nedle. : 
Where is the harme be bath ? ſhew it by g bead, 
Pe beat him with a witnes , but the firipes light on my head, 
ane” — me, gogs blefſed bodie, chold firſt ich trow have burft the, 
ch think and 5 my hands iooſe caller cbould habe eruſt the 
hc CER nave I trow 3 knoweſt þ fu weight of my fift 
I am fowlie decsived, unles thy bead and my deoz bar kifte, 
Hoe. Pold tbpchat whoze # crieft to loud, can no man eis be hard? 
hat. TUell knabe,q had * alone, wold ſurelie rap thy coſtard. 
Bally Sir anſiver me to this, is tby head whole oz broken ? 
Chat. Pea maſtet Wallp, blen be everie good token. ' 
Hod. Is vo rp dos eich warrfit you, tis neither ſcurby no ſcald, 
+» OWhat pou does think tis either pild oz bald: 
2. y ich th thank 18 not fo all that thou maitt ſpend , 
bat chad one fcab orf'my narte, as bꝛodè as thy fingers end. 
Bail y. Came nearer tere. 
Hod. Pes that ich dare, 
9 — aur Lady here is no harme, 
bead is hole enough, all dame Chats charms : 
Chats gogs leſt, hoty ever the thing be clockes o ſinolders, 
I knob» the blows be bare awate, either w head oz ſhoulders, 
Cameſt > not kna ve within this bour, creeping into ny pens, 
And there was caught within my houſe.,gropit:g among my 
Hod. A plage both on thy hens thee.a cart whoꝛe, à cart, (bens? 
Cbould1 were haged as bie as a tree, s chware as falſe as 3 art 
Gebe my g n bet wafhical y ſtole away inthylap. 
Gam. Pea maſter Baily there is a thing, vou know not un map hap 
This dzab ſbe kepes away my good,f devil he might her ſnare 
Ich pꝛay yon that ich might have-a rigt action on her. 
Chat. Pave I thy good old filth, oꝛ any fuchold ſowes ? 
Iam as true, wold thot! kne do, as ſkin between thy b:owes, 
K. any a truer bath been bang d, though you eſtape the danger 
4 ſþalt anſwer by gods pitie oz this thy furl flaunder. 
— Why, what ca * c bit withel: to * do nat wel, 


— A ee witch oh ht rhe who's bs Bon — — 
Chat. » s 5 
we n en „that Jad ſtoin thy Coch, 
Fo role \ which hat not be fazgorten; 
e ing * and teeth that be retren. 
Gam. Gebe me 2 as teme rothe, choulſd bs berie latb 
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Abat chuld hore teſt he ſpuld bang on th 


Baily, Pour tate is ſuch 2 Jean ſca 8 moſt in 
Gam. Pet ſþall ye find no ebert, k bzed 6 falt fault 
Baity. Kepe ye content a while; ie tn he. 15 3es pe bold, - 


Me thinks you ſhuld remember, this is no p 10 es 
Pow kynioweſt thou gammer gurton, dame Chat,thy nedle. bade 
Gam. To name yan fir the — 5. not be berie 4 
Baily. Pea but we mut needs bear it, and therefore tale it boldlie. 
Gam, Such one as told the tale, full ſoberlie and coldlie, 
Even be that icked on, will fwear on a booke, 
— time Lark ntzen goſſip, my 
Diccon (matter) the Bedlam, cham be de bnowp bim, 
Baily. A falſe: bo eds pitie, pe were Hr fdol to trow him, 
durſt aventure well the pꝛice of my beſt c cap, : 
That twhen the end is nown, all will turn to a 
Lold he not you that beſides, ſhe ſtole Cee t "tide : - 
Gam. No maſter, no indeed, fo2 then he 
Pp cocke is I thanke Chyiſt, ſafe and 2 | 
Chat, Pea but that ragged colt, that whoze that tib of thine 
Said plainlie thy cocke was ſtolne, andin my houſe was eaten, 
That lying cut is loft, thatſþe-is not 7 — beaten, 
And pet foꝛ all my good name, it were a ſmall 
J picke not this geare (bearſt thou) out of mp ey ings ends. 
But he that hard it told me, whothouof late 
Diccon whom all men knows, it was the 7 2 


* 


neele up tooke, 


| Baily. This is the caſe, you loſt pour nedle about e dozen, 


And ſpe anfwers again, ſhe baſe no cocke of ye 
Thus in your talke and Action, from that you dointend, 
Ste is whole five mile wide, kram that ſhe doth defend : 
Min you ſayſbe bath-your Cocke ? 
Gam, No mery ſir that chitnot, 
Baily, Mill pou confefſe hirineele ? 
Chat. Mill J? no tir will Ant. 
Baily. Then tbere lieth all the matter. 
Gam, Soft matter by the waß // 
Pe know» ſhx'rould'6oJittle, and ſpe could not ſay. ah 
Baily, Pea but he that made one lie about your cocke fealing 
Mill not ſticke to make another, what time lies be in — 
1 weene the end will pzove this 1 did firſt ariſe, . 
o 


- 
» 


" Sammer Gurtons* Nedle. 
Upon no other ground, but onely Dictons lies. 
Chat. Though tome be lies as you belike bave efpied them 
Vet other ſome be true, by pzoofe J have wel tried them 
Baily. Mhat other thing beſide this dame Chat ? 
Chat. arp fir eben this, | 
The tale J tulde befoze, the ſelfe ſame tale it was bis, 
Me gave me like a krende warning againt'mp laſſe, 
Els bad my hens been ſtoln, eche one, by Gods croſſe. 
Me tolde me Yodge wold come, and in he came indeed, 
But as the cork chaunſed, with greater haſt then ſpeed, 


This truth u id, and true was found, as trulje I repozr. 

Baily If Doctoz e not deceived. it was o' pnother ſozf. 

D. Rat. By Gods mother thou and he, be a cople of ſurtle foxes, 
Between you and odge, 1 bear awaie the boxes. : 
Did not dicc6 apoint the place,wher 3 ſpuldſt ſt ad eto meet him? 

Ch. Pes by the maſſs,5 if he came, bad me not ſticke to ſpeet hym. 

D. Rat. Gods ſacrament the hillain knaxe hath dzeff us round about, 
He is the cauſe of all this bꝛawl, that dirty ſhttten loute : 
{When gammer gurton bere complained, made a ruful mone. 
I heardhimiwear p you had gotten hir nedle that was gone. 
And this to try he furder ſaid, he was full loth how be ir, 
Hewas content ſuall ado, to bing me where to ſee it. 

And where pe ſat, be ſaith full certian,. i J wold folow his read, 
| Into pour. bouſe a pꝛivie waie, he wold me guid and lead. 

1 And where pe had it in pour hands, ſewing about a-clowr, 

0 And ſet me in the backe hole, therebie to finde pou out: 

And whiles I fought a qutetnes, creeping upon my knees, 
I fond the weight of your doo? bar, £2 my reward and tees. 
Such is the-lucke that tore men gets, while tbey begin to mel, 
In ſetting at ore ſuch as were out, minding to make all well : 
Hogd. Mas not wen bleſt gamer, to ſcape þ ſcour 6 chad ben there, 
Then chad ben dꝛeſd be like;as-4llby tve maſſe, as gaffer vicar. 
Baily, arp fir,here is a ſpoꝛt alone, Lloked for ſuch an end, 
JE diecon had not plaied the. znave, this had ben ſone amend. 
My gammer here he made a feol, and d2eft hir as ſhe was, 
And good wife Chat he ſet to ſcodl, till both parteis, cried alas. 
And P. Mat was not behind, whiles Chat his crown did pare, | 
J wold the knave had be ſtarke blind.tifhodge had not his ſhare. | 
Hod. Chammeettic wel ſped alredie amongs, cham deeſt like a _ | 
4 X nd 
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And chad not bad the better wit, chad been made 4 2 
Bai'y.. Bit knabe make haft diccs were bere, tefch him tohere ever 
Chat. Fie on tbe villian,fle,fie, thar makes us thus ag ers. (he be, 


Gam, Fie on bim knave, with all my kart, now. fle, and fie again, 


D. Rat, Fow fie on him may J hell tate, whom he bath almost ain 
Baily. Lo where he commetb at band, belike he was not fare, 
Diccen ßere be two oꝛ three, thy companie cannot ſpare. 
Dic. Go) bleſſs pou, and you mate be bleſt ſo manie all at onte, 
(hat. Come nabe, it were a geod deed ts gled the by cockes bones. 
Seeſt not thy handiwarke, fir Rat can you fezbęar him: 
Dic. A vẽgeance on theſe hands life, foꝛ my hãds cam not neer bim 
Lte hoꝛſen pꝛieſt hath lift the pot in ſome of theſe alewibes 
kalt his head wold not ſerve him belihe, (chaires. 
to come down the ſtaites. | 
Bai. Pap ſcfr,t'ou maiſt not plaie the knave, s habe this language to 
If theu thy tong beidle a while; the better maiſt thou do. 
Confeſſe the truth as ꝓſpall ask, audceaſe a while to fable, 
And faꝛ thy fault I promiſe the, thy handling thalbe reatonable. 
. Paſt thou not made a lieo2 twato'ſet thete : two by the ears: 
Dic. What if J bave ? five hundꝛed ſuch 2 
have I (een within theſe ſeven years : 
Jam 2p foz nothing elſe but that J ſee not the ſports 
Which was between them whe? they met, as they themſelves 
Bay. The greateſt thing maſter var,ye ſe how be is dꝛeſt, (repozr, 
Dic. What devil need he be groping.ſo deep, in goodwife Chat hes 
Baily. Pea but it was thy dꝛift to bzing him into the bꝛiats (neſt 
Dic. Eods bꝛead, hath not ſuch an old fool wit to ſave his ears: 
Be ſpoweth higgſelf tereig you ſee, fo verie core, 
The Cat was not ſo madly alured by the Foxe, 
To run into the ſnares, was ſet fo2 him doubriefſe? 
Foz he leapt in foꝛ nice, and this fir John foꝛ madneſs. - 
D. Rat. Welland ye ſhift nd better, pe loſel, lither, andlafie, 
Jill gs near fo? this, to matze pe leape at a Daſte. 
In be kings name maſter Bailp, Icharge pou ſet him faſt, 
Dic. What faſt at cards o on fleep? it is the thing | did laſt, 
D. Rat ap faſt in fettenstalte varlet, eccoꝛding to thy deeds 
Paily. Maſter doctoꝛ there is no remedp, l muſt intreat you needs 
Some other kinde of puniſhment, : 
D. Kat. ap by all Malows | 
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Bai. That were too ld2e,a ſpiritual man to de tdextream. 

P. Rae, In he worthy any better, fir dow do you judge and deam? 

Baily. Agcaunt him wortby puniſhment, but by no wite fo great. 

Gam, It is a ſbame ich tell yu plain, foz tuch falfe knaves intreat 
Be bas almot undone us al, that is as true as feel: 

And pet fo all this great adv, cham never the nete my ntele. 
Baily, Canſt 3not ſay any thing to that diccon, withleaft o2 moſt? 
Dic. Pea mary ir, mich J canſap well, the neele is loft. 
Bail / Nap catift not thou tell which way that nedle may be found? 
Li- Nobymy fay fir, though IJ might have an hundzed pound. 
Hodg. Thou lier lickdi\þ, didft not ſay the n&le wold be gitton 2 
Dic. No bodge, by the ſame token you were at that time beſpitten, 

Foz fear of Pobgobling, you wor well what J mean; 

As long as it is ſence, I fear me yet pe be ſcarce clean. 

Baily. Mell maſter rat,you muſt both learn, « teach us to fozgeve, 
Since Diccon hath confeſſion made, and is ſo clean ſbꝛebe, 
. If ye to me conſent , gary this hea vie chaunce, *© 
J will injoon bim here lome open kind of penaunce : 
Df this condition, where pe know mp fee is twenty pence, 
02 the bloodſhed, /I am agreed with you here to diſpence ; 
ſþall go quite, fo that pe graunt the matter now to run, 
To end with mirth 1 95 all, even as it was begun. 
Chat. Sap pe maſterbicar, 6 he ſpal ture confes to be your detter, 
And all we that be bere preſent, will tobe pou much the better, 
D. Rat. Py part is the wozft, but ſtuce you all hereon agree, 
Go even to maſter Bailp, let it be fb fo? me. 
Baily. ow ſaieft thou diccon, art content ti ſhall on me depend? 
Dic. Go to . Ballp, ſay on your mind, j know ye are my frend, 
Baily.Then marke pou well, to recumpence this thyfomer action, 
becauſe thou haſt offended all, to make'them ſatisfaction ; 
wefoze their faces here kneel down, and as I ſball the teach, 
Foz thou ſhalt take an othe of hodges leather breach, 
Firſt foꝛ maſter Doctoz,upon pain of his curſſe, 
Where be will pay foz al, thou ng per dzaw tby purſſe : 
And when ye meet at one por, all have the firſt pull, 
And thou ſhalt never offer him the cup, but it be full. 
To goodwife chat thou ſhalt be ſwozn, even on the ſame wiſe, 
If ſhe refuſe thp money once, never to offer it twiſe. hal 
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Thou ſhalt de bound hy the tame here, av theu doſt tavet: 
Wren tau miſt dzinke of free coſt, thou nover faglake it: 

Foe gammer gurtons fabe., agaimfipoene.ſhalt then be. 

To belye hir to dir nedle again if it do lie in thee, 

And likewiſe be bound, by the vertve of that 

Lo be of geod abering te Sid hir great Cat: 

Loft of ant Ypdge, the othe tofcouns., 

Thou ſbalt never tatze himfve fine gfntleman. 
Hogd. Come on fellow Diccon, edalbe eben with thee now, 
Baily. A bou- wilt not fticke to do this icten J trow, 
Die. No be my fathersſkin, my dand donn | lap it ? 

Tobe as1 babe promiſed, I willnotdenay it, 

Bur Podge take good beed now, thou do nat beſpite wꝛe. 

And gave bim a good blotvonthe buttocks. | 
_ Goya — — doſt —_ ' 
ily. t Podge doth d ever 7 

Hodg. Ve thꝛuſt me into the burrocks, with a bodain a pin, 

[ ſay Eammer, Sammer? | 
Gam, Pow now Þotge; how now2 2 
Hodg. E ods malt Gammer gurtops. | 
Gam, Lhou art mad ieh toto. 
Hodg. Will you ſee the debil Sammer: 
Gar, The devil tonne, god dieſſe-us. 
Fodg- Chould iche, were hanged Sammer. 
Cam, Mary ſe pe might dee un. 
Hodg- C haue it by the maſſe Sauuntet 
Gam, What, not my neele Hodge? 
Hodg. Pour neele Sammer, pour ne le. 
Gam, No fie, doſt but dodge. BOG : 
Hodg. Cha found pour neele Sammer, here in my hand be it 
Gam. Fo2 all the loves en earth Hodge, let me ſee it. 
Hadg. Soft Gamme. N 


Sim. Cood odge. 


Hode. Soft ich ſav, tarie a while. 
Gras , Nay ſweet odge ſay truth, and not me begile... — 
Hodg. Cham ture on it ich warrant peu, it goes no moꝛe 


SGam. Hodge when | ſpeak ſo fait: wil ſtill tap me wy ? 


dg. Go near the light gammer, this well in faith good lucks 3 
"7 Ehn as amo undone: twas ſo fat in me dittocke nw 


Bans Gmalnt\Gurtone'Nedle.. 
Gam. T A... 


dear nefle Pogds,fikerly'J wv, 
Hodge Cham 1 not a good ſonne gammer, — 
Gam. Chꝛiſt bleſſi —— —-— eber, 
Hodge Ich knewtyat ich mut finde it, els chould a hadit never. 
Chat. By my troth goſſip gurton; A um even as glad, 

as though f mine ine ot a engen ne pa 
Baily. Aud J by my es 


1 


I 


d2inike, 
Baily. I am content if the reſt thinkeas 1thinke: 
Waſter Kat it ſpaſpe beſtfoz you tf we ſu do, 
Ten ſhall you warme pou and deeft pour ſelfe too. 
Dic. Soft firs, take us with you, the company ſpalbe the (6 
As pzoude comes bebtnde they ſay, as anie goes bet 
. 
Since at our laſt ending, thus mery we he, N 
Foz Sammer . kran dere a pla ditys. : 
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